CHRIST OUR SAVIOR
BAPTIST CHURCH

“So I exhort the elders among you, as a fellow elder and a witness of the
sufferings of Christ, as well as a partaker in the glory that is going to be
revealed: shepherd the flock of God that is among you...”

1 Peter 5:1-2a



Order of Worship March 10, 2019
We gather this morning to praise our Chief Shepherd.

Welcome

Scriptural Call to Worship Psalm 95:6-7a
Prayer of Invocation (pew Bible pp. 499)
Hymn “His Mercy is More"
Old Testament Scripture Reading Ezekiel 34:1-24

Leader: This is God’s Word (pew Bible p. 722)
Congregation: Thanks be to God!

Prayer of Adoration

Hymn “He Leadeth Me"
New Testament Scripture Reading John 21
Leader: This is God’s Word (pew Bible pp. 907-908)

Congregation: Thanks be to God!
Hymn “Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah”

Prayer for God’s People
Children ages 3 years old through kindergarten who would like to participate in Children’s Discipleship are
dismissed to go upstairs after the Prayer for God’s People.

Message
“Shepherd Suffering Sheep”
1 Peter 5:1-4 (pew Bible p. 1,016)

Celebration of the Lord’s Supper
Corporate Confession of Sin
Scriptural Assurance of Pardon 1 Peter 2:24-25

Communion Hymn “O Sacred Head, Now Wounded"
After you are served communion, pass the tray down your row. An usher will be at the other end of the row to
collect the trays. We will hold both the bread and the cup and take them together.

Silence for Reflection and Preparation: Before the benediction, we will spend the next few

minutes silently reflecting on our time together this morning.

Benediction 2 Corinthians 13:14

Preacher: John Young




Hymn His Mercy is More
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1.What love could re - mem-ber no wrongswe have done? Om - nis - cientall -
2. What pat -ience would wait as we con-stant-ly roam; what Fa - ther, so
3.What rich - es of kind-ness He lav-ished on us; His blood was the
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know - ing, He counts not their sum. Thrown in - to a sea with - out
ten - der, is cal - ling us home! He wel - comes the weak - est, the
pay - ment, His life was the cost. We stood 'neath a debt we could
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bot - tom or shore, our sins they are ma-ny, His mer-cy is more!
vil - est, the poor; our sins they are ma-ny, His mer-cy is
ne - ver af - ford; our sins they are ma-ny, His mer-cy is
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new ev - ry morn, our sins they are ma - ny, His mer-cy is more!
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Words and Music by Matt Boswell and Matt Papa



Hymn He Leadeth Me
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1. He lead - eth me! O bless-ed thought! O words with heav'n - ly com -fort  fraught!

2. Some - times 'mid scenes of deep-est gloom,some -times where E - den’s  flow -ers  bloom,

3. Lord, | would clasp Thy hand in mine, nor ev - er mur -mur nor re - pine,

4. And when my task on earth is done, when, by Thygrace, the vic - try’'s  won,
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What - e’er | do, wher -e’er | be, still ‘tis God's hand that lead - eth me!
by wa - ters still, o'er trou-bled sea, stil ’tis His hand that lead - eth me!
con - tent, whatev - er lot | seesince ‘’tis Thy hand that lead - eth me!
e’en death’s coldwave |  will not flee,since God thro' Jor - dan lead - eth me!
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He lead - eth me, He lead - eth me; by His own hand He lead -eth  me:
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His  faith - ful fol -I'wer | would be, for by His hand He lead - eth me.
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Words by Joseph Gilmore. Music by William Bradbury



Hymn

Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah
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I. Guide me, O thou great Je - ho - vah, pil- grim through this
2.0 - pen now the crys - tal  foun - tain, whence the heal - ing
3. When I tread the verge of Jor- dan, bid my anx - ious

-\

. —a :
== =

A4 | - n | N
\J B 1 T P | N § 1 T
b | ] | T A | 1 1
——= ] e e _"j_r —
B e S ST ey o P v e
bar - ren land; I am weak, but thou art might-y; hold me with thy

stream doth flow; let the fire and cloud-y pil- lar lead me all my
fears  sub - side; Death of death, and hell’s De- struc- tion, land me safe on
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pow’r - ful hand; Bread of heav - en, Bread of heav - en,
jour - ney through; strong De - liv - ’rer, strong De - liv - ’rer,
Ca - naan’s side; songs of  prais - es, songs of prais - es
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feed me till I want no more, feed me till 1 want no more.
be thou still my strength and shield, be thou still my strength and shield.
I will ev - er give to thee, I will ev -er give to thee.
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Words by William Williams. Music by John Hughes.



Sermon Notes




Communion Hymn

O Sacred Head, Now Wounded
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sa - cred Head, now

Q!

wound - ed, with grief and shame weighed down;

1. 0
2. What thou, my Lord, hast suf - feredwas all for sin - ners’ gain:
3. What lan - guage shall I bor - row to thank thee, dear - est Friend,
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now scomn- ful - ly sur - round - ed with thorns, thine on - ly crown;
mine, mine was the trans - gres - sion, but thine the dead- ly pain.
for this, thy dy - ing sor - row, thy pit -y with - out end?
'3

Words by Bernard of Clairvaux. Music by Hans Leo Hassler. Arranged by Johann Sebastian Bach.
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O sa - cred Head, what glo - ry, what bliss till now was thine!
Lo, here 1 fall, my Sav - ior! 'Tis I de - serve thy place;
(6] make me thine for - ev - er; and should I faint - ing be,
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Yet, though de - spised and gor - 'y, 1 joy to call thee mine.
look on me with thy fa - vor, vouch-safe to me thy grace.
Lord, let me nev - er nev. - er out- live my love to thee.
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